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of southern France, and by gradual stages was
decoyed to Marseilles,, to Tunis and finally its
sanguinary outposts, from which it was believed he
would never return alive.

While  these  events   were  germinating   in   the
darkest   crypts   of the   Etat-Major,   others   were
piercing the soil without.   Armed with a long purse,
Matthieu Dreyfus rushed from Alsace to unmask
the thugs who had ruined his brother.    So im-
penetrable was  the  mystery  in  which   tine  War
Department shrouded  itself that  months  passed
before he  gleaned  two  capital  bits  of rumour-
President Faure was alleged to have told a friend
that Dreyfus was convicted by a secret paper which
was   not   communicated   to   the   defence ;    and
Foreign   Minister   Hanotaux   was   said   to   have
remarked that the conclusive document,  beyond
the  letter  " D,"   specified   no  person  by  name.
With mere gossip as sole ammunition, Matthieu
sped his  prime  assault  discreetly.     A  pamphlet
written by Bernard Lazare and entitled Une errmr
judiciare   appeared   anonymously   at   Brussels   on
November 6,  1896.    The General Staff towered
unshaken, but this forlorn hope caught the eye of
two principal men.    Wickham Steed,  European
correspondent of the London  Times^ snuffed the
first redolence of a scandal which a clever journalist
might dilate to a stench in the nostrils of the world*
Zola's instinct of revulsion at the commencement
of the affair was changed to doubt;  this, in turn*
would grow to conviction with Lazare's second
treatise* dealing with graphological discordances.